
The Tfagedte of 

Fitz* How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfc. 

If I dare eatc, or drinke, or breath, or liue, 

1 dare meet Surry in a Wildernetfe, 

And fpit vpon him whilft I fay he lyes, 
Andlyes,andlyes : thereis my bond of Fayth, 

To tie thee to my ftrong correction : 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 

Aumerle is guiltieof my true appeale. 

Bcftdes , I heare the ban i lh ed Norjfelke fay .• 

Th at thou Aumerle didft fend two of thy men 
To executethe noble DukeofCWhre. 

tAum. Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gage, 
T hat Norfolke lyes, heere do I throw downethis, 

Ifhe may be repeald to try his honour f 
Bull , Thefe differences fhall all reft vnder gage , 

Ti)l Norjolkebt repeald, repeald he fhall be. 

And Though mine enemie,reftor’d againe r* 

To all his Lands and Signories : when he is return'd , 
Againft zAumerle we will inforce his triall. 

farl. That honorable day fhall neuer be feene : 
Many a time hath banifhtNorfolkefought 
For Iefus Chrift, in glorious Chriftian field, 
StreamingtheEnfigneoftheChriftiancroffe, ' 

Againft blacke Pagans, T nrkes, and Saracens, 
Andtoyld withworkes ofWarre, retir’d himfelfe 
To Italy, and there at Venice gaue 
His Body toapleaf ant countries earth. 

And his pure foule vnto his Captaine Chrift, 

Vnder whofecolourshe had foughtfo long. 

Bull, Why Bifhop, is Norjfolkc dead l 
Carl, As fure as Iliue,my Lord. 

"Bull. Sweet peece condud his fweet foule to the bofoffle 
Of good old Abraham : Lords appellants. 

Your differences fhall all reft vnder gage, 

T ill we afsigne you to your dayes of triall. 

EnterYorkgi 

Tt orke. Great Duke of Lancafter, I come tothee, 
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Bichard the Second, 


From plume-pluckt Richard, v/ho with willing foule 
Adopts thee Heire,and his high Scepter ycclds 
To the polfeflion ofthy royallhand: 

Afcend his Throne, defcendingnow from him. 

And long liuc Henrie, fourth of that name. 

Bui* In Gods name, He afcend the Regall throne. 

Carl . Mary God forbid. 

Worft in this Royall prefcncc I may fpeake : 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth ; 

Would God any in this noble prefence* 

Were enough noble to be vprightludge 
Ofnobl cBichard: Then true Inoblenetfe would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foulc'a wrong. 
Whatfubied can giue fentence on his King i 
And who fits heere that is not Richards fubicd i 
Theses arc not iudged, but they are by to heare, 
Altno&gh apparant guilt be feene in them : 

And fhall the figure of GodsMaieftie, 

His Captaine, Steward, deputie, eled, 

Annointcd, crowned, planted many yeares. 

Be iudg’d by fubied and inferior breath. 

And hehimfelfe not prefent? Ohforfendit God, 
That in a Chriftian Climate foulcs refinde, 

Should fhew fo hainous blacke obfccne a deede. 

I fpeake to fubieds, and a fubiedfpeakes, 

Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 
MyLordof Herefordhstc whomyou call King, 

Is a foule traitor to proud HerefordsKmg, 

And if you Crowne him, let me prophefie, 

The blood of Englilh fhall manure theground. 

And future ages groane for his foule ad. 

Peace fhall goelleepe with Turkes and Infidels, 

And in this feat.eof peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound : 
Diforder, horror, feare and mutinie, 

Shall heereinhabit,and this land becald 
Thefield of Golgotha and dead mens skuls. 
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